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The lily is fairest of all And therefore most valued must be, 

So virtue, this flower III call And beauty be it ever with thee. 

The myrtle, where ever ’tis seen, In summer and winter the same, 
Can boast of its bright tinted green, Sor call it by Constancy’s name. 
Can boast &c . 
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Lane’s rose, and Truth’s ever bluebell, The lily, too, pure as the snow, 

With Constancy’s myrtle should dwell For ever round Beauty’s fair brow. 
Together then let them be twin’d In gladness about thy bright hair, 

^ For flowers like these tell, combin’d, That Beauty’s own emblems are there. 
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For flowers &c. 
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